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CHAPTER XXII Continued.
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Jra Fletcher, a mountain man who
aad for years drifted between Trlbula
tlon and Winchester trading In cattle
and" timber, made a Journey through
the bills that spring, and was every-
where received as "homo folks." For
him thoro wero no bars of distrust.
.and ho was able for that reason to buy
land right and left. Though he had
sold for It a prlco above tho averago
It was a prlco far below tho valuo of
tho coal and timber It contained
and Jim had picked his land.

Ansa Havoy and his associates know
that Jim Fletcher had been subsidized;
that tho money ho spent so lavishly
was not his own money; and that ho
caino as a stalking-horse- , but they did
not know that ho had been to Louis-vlll- o

and had conferred thero with Mr
Trovor. Neither did they know at
onco that ho had visited tho cabins of
ovory malcontent among both the for-
mer factions, and that ho was a

adroitly laying hero In tho
lillls tho foundations for a now feud

Jim had a bland tongue and a
manner, and ho talked to tho

mountain men In their own speech,
but ho was none tho less tho advance
.agent of tho now enemy from down
below: tho personal fulfillment of
Junnlta's prophecy to Roger Malcolm.

Juantta did not realize how much
sho was leaning on the strength of
Anso Ilayey, how sho depended on
hiin for counsel and encouragement
which he gavo not In behalf of the
school, but becauso ho was tho school
teacher's slave. Sho saw tho little
hospital rise on tho hill and thought
of what It would do, and sho bollovcd
that Anso llavoy must be, In his heart
converted, even though his mountain
obstinacy would not let him say so.

Then, wlillo tho hillsides wero Joy
ous with spring, camo a squad of lads
with transit and chain, who began
running a tentative lino through the
land that Jim Klotcher had bought.
Anso Havey watched them grimly
with folded arms, but said no word
until they reached tho boundary of his
own placo.

There ho mc( them at tho bordor.
"Hoys," he said, "ye musn't cross

that fence. This Is my land, an' I for-

bids yo."
Their foreman argued.
"Wo only want to take tho measure-

ments necessary to complete our lino
Mr. Havey. Wo won't worlt any In
Jury."

Anso shook bis head.
"Como In, boys, an' eat with mo an'

raako yourselves at homo," ho told
them, "but leave your tools outside."

Men from tho house patrolled tho
boundary with rlflos and tho young
men wero forced to turn back.

Out later they drew near tho house
of old Dob McGrocgor, and he, steal-
ing down to the placo In tho thicket of
rhododondron, saw them perilously
near tho trickling stream which oven
then bore on Its surfaco little kernols
c yellow corn. Deeply and violently
old Hob swore ob ho drank from his
Httlo blue keg, and when ono day bo
saw tbcm again ho asked counsel ot
no man. Ho wont down and crept
closo through the lauiel, and when his
old rlllo spoko a schoolboy from tho
Blue Grass fell dead among tho rocks
ot tho water course

After that death, tho first murder of
an Innocent outsider, tho war which
Anso llavoy had so long foreseen
broko furiously und brought the or-

ders ot upland and lowland to tho
grip of bitter animosity.

Old McOroegor's victim had boon
young Hoy Calvin, tho son of Judgo
Calvin ot Lexington, and tho namo of
Calvin In central Kentucky was ono
associated with tho state's best tra-

ditions.
It had run In a strong, bright thread

through tho pattern of Kentucky's
achievements, and when nows of the
wanton assassination camo home, the
stato awoke to a shock of horror. Tho
Infamy of tho hills was screamed In

ocho to tho mourning, and tho name
of Had Anso Havey was onco moro
prlntod In largo typo.

Tho men whoso capital sought to
wrost proiit from tho hills, and whose
omployo'e had boon slain, wore quick
to tako advantage ot this huo and cry

of calumny.
Thoy burled themsolvos Into the

light for gaining possession of coveted
land and wero not particular as to
methods.

Jim Fletcher camo and went con-

stantly between tho lowlands and
highlands. Ho was all things to all
men, and In tho hills ho cursed the
lowlandor, but In tho lowland he
cursod tho hills. Milt and Job and
Anso rode constantly from cabin to
cabin In their offorts to circumvent
tho adroit schemes of tho mountain
Judas who had sold his soul to tho
lowland syndicate

Fletcher sought a foothold for capi-

tal to pierce fields acquired at tho
prlco of undeveloped land and then
to tako tho profit of development,

Anso sought to hold title until the
sales could be on a fairer basis, and
so tho Issue was made up.

Capitalists, like Malcolm, who sat In

directors' rooms launching a legiti-

mate naorrriHe. had no actual knowl- -
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edgo of tho Instrumentalities being
omployed on tho real battlofleld. Law
ycrs tried condemnation suits with In-

different Bucccss, and then reached
out their hands for a new weapon.

Hack In tho old days, when Ken-

tucky was not a state but a county, a
land patents had been granted by
Virginia to men who had novur
claimed their property. For two hun-
dred years other men who settled as
pioneers had held undisturbed posses-
sion, they and their children's chil-
dren. Now Into tho courts piled multi-
tudinous suits of eviction In the namos
ot plaintiffs whoso oyes had never
seen tho broken skyllno ot tho

Their purpose was deceit,
since It sought to drag through long
and costly litigation pauper landhold-
ers and to Imposo such a galling bur-
den upon their property as should
drivo them to terms ot surrender

Men and women who owned, or
thought they owned, a log shack and a
tilting cornfield found themselves fac-

ing a now and bowlldcrlng crisis.
Tholr untaught minds brooded and
they talked violently ot holding by
title of rlllo what tholr fathers bad
wrested from nature, what thoy had
tended with jwent and cndlesB toll.

Hut Anso Havey and Milt McBriar
know that tho day was nt hand when
tho rifle would no longer servo They
employed lawyers fitted to meet thoso
other lawyors and give them battle In
tho courts, and these lawyers wero
paid by Anso Havey and Milt Mc-

Briar.
Tho two stood Btanchly together as

a buffer between their almost help-las- s

people and tho encroaching ten
taclcs of tho now octopus, wlillo Juan
lta, looking on at tho forming of the
batilellnes, was torn with anxiety.

In Had Anse Havey tho combination
ot interests recognized its really most
formidable foo. In tho mountain
phrase, ho must be "man-powere- out
en thor way." And thoro were still
men in tho hills who. If othor means
failed, would sell tho scrvico ot their
"rlflo-guns- " for money.

With such as tlicso It became tho
care ot certain supernumeraries to es-

tablish an understanding. In tho last
election a thing had happened which
had .not for .many years bctoro hap
pened In Kentucky a chango of par
ties had swopt from power In Frank
fort tho administration which owed
loyalty to Havey Influences.

Bad Anso Havey was Indicted as an
accessory to tho murder of young Cal-

vin and ho would bo tried, not In Porll,
but In tho Blue Grass. Tho prosecu-
tion would bo able to show that ho
had warned tho surveyors off his own
placo and had picketed his tenco lino
with riflemen. They would bo able to
show that he was tho forefront of tho
fight against Innovation and that
lesser mountain men followed his
counsol blindly and regarded JHs word
as law. But, mora than that, tho Jurors
who passed on his question of Itfo
and death would be drawn from a com
munlty which knew him only by his
nowspaper-mad- o reputation.

So It was not long boforo Anso
Havoy lay In a coll In tho Winchester
Jail. Ho had been denied bond and
fronted a dreary prespect.

When tho trial of Anso Havey be-

gan there was ono spirit In tho land.
Hero was an exponent of the unjusti-
fiable system of murder from ambush.
In the cemetery at Loxlngton, whero
sloop the founders of tho western em-
pire, lay a boy whose llfo had Just n

In all tho blossom and sunshine
of promise and who had done no
wrong.

The special term of tho court had
brought to Winchester a throng of
farmer folk and onlookers. Their
horses stood hitched at tho racks
about tha squaro when tho sheriff led
Anso Havey from tho Jail to the old
building whero ho was to face his ac-
cusers and tho Judges who sat on the
bench and In tho Jury box.

He look his seat with his counsel at
his elbow and listened to tho nro- -

llralnary formalities ot Impaneling a
Jury. His face told nothing, but as
man after man was excused becauso
ho had formed an opinion, ho read lit
tle that waB hopeful In tho outlook

Ho calmly heard porjured witnesses
from his own country testify that bo
had approached them, offering bribes
for tho killing of young Calvin which
they had righteously refused. Ho know
that these men bad been bought by
Jim Fletchor and that they swore for
the hlro of syndicate money, but be
only waited patiently for tho detenso
to opon. He saw the scowl on the
faces In tho Jury box deepen Into con-

viction as witness after witness took
tho stand against him. and be saw tho
faces In the body of tho rootr mirror
that scowl.

Then tho prosecution rested, and as
a few of Its perjuries wero punctured,
tho faces In the box lightened their
scowl a llttlo but very little. The tide
bad set against him, and be knew It
Unless ono of those strangely psycho-
logical things should occur which
sweep Juries suddenly from their
moorings of fixed opinion, be must be
the sacrifico to Blue Grass wrath, and
on the list ot witnesses under the
hand of his Lttorney thero were only a
few names left pitifully tow.
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Then Anso Hpvey saw his chief
counsel set h's Jaw, as ho had a trick
of setting It when ho faced a forlorn
hopo, and throw the list of names
aside as something worthless As the
lawyer spoko Anio Hnvey's face for
tho first tlmo lost Its Immobility and
showed amazement. Ho bent forward,
wondering If his ears nad not tricked
blm. Ills attorneys had not consult-
ed him as to this step

"Mr, Sheriff," commanded tho law-

yer for tho defense, "coll Miss Juanlta
Holland to tho stand."

CHAPTER XXIII.

If In tho mountains thero was one
person ot whom the Blue Grass knew a
with favor, It was Juanlta Holland,
Sho had worked quietly and without
any blare of trumpots. Her efforts had
never been advertised, but tho thing
Bhe was trying to do was too unusual

thing ,10 havo escaped public no-ttc-o

and public laudation. That she
was spending hor life and her own
largo fortune In a manner of solt-sac-

flco aiid hardBblp was n thing ot which
the state had been duly apprised

Sho, at least, would stand acquitted
ot foudal passion. She stood aB n lone
fighter for tho spirit of all that was
bcBt and most unselfish In Kentucky
Ideals and tho Ideals ot civilization.

If sho choso to como now ns a wit
ncss for Anso Havey, sho should
have a respectful hearing. Tho prls
oner bent forward and fixed eyes blaz
ing with excitement on the door of
the witness room. He saw it open and
saw her pause thero. pale and rather
perplexed, then sho camo steadily to
tho witness stand and asked: "Do 1

sit here?"
Tho man had known her always In

tho calico and gingham of tho moun-

tains. This seemed a dlfforcnt wom
an who took her seat and raised her
hand to be sworn. Sho was Infinitely
moro beautiful ho thought. In tho ha-

biliments of her own world. Sho
seemed n queen who had waived her
regal prerogatives and como Into this
mean courtroom In his behalf.

Ills heart leaped Into tumult, illo
would not lirvo asked her to como;
would not have permitted her to sub-
mit to tho heckling of tho prosecutor,
whose face was already drawing Into

SSiiilB

When His Old Rifle Spoke J Scnoolboy
From the Blue Grass Fell Dead.

a vlndtctlvo frown, had ho known. Sho
had come, howovor, anyway perhaps,
after all, sho cared 1 It bo. It was a
revelation worth hanging for.

Then ho heard hor voice low and
musically pitched In answer to ques-- '
tlons.

"I hnvo known Mr. Havey," sho said
quietly, "ever since I went to tho
mountains. Ho has hulpod mo in my
work and has boon an advocate ot
peaco wherever peaco could be had
with honor."

At tho end of each answer tbo com-
monwealth's attorney was on his feet
with quickly snapped objections. Anse
Hnvey's heart sank. Ho knew this
man's reputation for bullying wit-
nesses, and ho had never seen a wom-
an who had como through tho ordeal
unshaken. Vet slowly tbo anxiety on
his faco gavo way to a Bmlle of In-

finite admiration. Juanlta Holland's
quiet dignity made the testy wrath of
the state's lawyer seem 'futile and
peevish.

The defendant saw tho subtle
chango ot expression on tho facos ot
the Jury. Ho Baw thom shifting their
sympathy from tho lawyer to tbo wom-

an, and tho lawyer saw It, too. They
kept her there, grilling her with all
the tactics known to artful bnrrlstors
for an unconscionable length of time,
but sho was still sereno and uncon-fuscd- .

"By heaven!" exclaimed Anso Havey
to hlmsolf, as ho leaned forward,
"she's maktn' fools of 'em all an'
she's doln' It for me!"

Even tho judgo, whose faco bad
been sternly set against tho dotense.
shifted In his chair nnd his expression
softened. The commonwealth's attor-
ney rose nnd walked forward, nnd
Anse Havoy clenched his hands under
tho table, while bis fingers Itched to
seize tho tormentor's throat

"You don't know that Ansa Havey
didn't Incite this murder. Yon only
choose to think so. Isn't that a fact?"
stormed tho prosecutor.

"I know that AnBe Havey Is In-

capable ot It." was tho tranquil retort.
"How do you know that!"
"I know him."
"Who procured your presence In

this courtroom as a defense witness t"
Each Interrogation came with rising
spleen and accusation ot tone.

"1 asked to b allowed to coma."

"WhyT"
"Dccauso I know that hack of this

prosecution lies tho trickery of tutor
csts seeking to dlsposo of Anso llavuy
so that they may plunder his people "

The lawyer wheeled on tho Judge.
"1 must ask your honor to adman

Ish this witness against such falso and
Improper charges or to punish hor
for contempt," ho blazed furiously.

But the Judgo spoko without great
sovorlty as ho cautioned: "Yes, the
witness must not book to Imply mo-

tives to tho prosecution."
Tho attorney took another step for-

ward with a malicious Btnllo. He
paused that tho next question and Its
anawor might tall on tho emphasis of

momentary sllenco Then bo point-
ed a finger towurd tho girl, with thn
manner of ono branding a falso wit-

ness, and demanded:
"Is there any sentimental attach-

ment between you and this defendant,
Anso Havoy?"

There wns a niomcnt'fl dead silence
In tho courtroom, and Anso saw Jua-ntta'- s

faco go whlto. Then ho saw ber
finger nails whiten as they lay In her
lap and a sudden flush spread to her
faco.

She looked toward tho Judgo, and at
onco tho lawyor for tho defenso wnn
on his feet with tho old objection
"Tho question Is Irrelevant."

Then, wlillo counsel tilted with each
other, tho girl drow n long breath,
and tho man whoso llfo was In the
balance turned pale, too, not becauso
of this, but because tho woman ho
loved had been asked the question
which was mora to him than llfo and
doath a question bo had novur dared
to ask himself.

"I think," ruled tho court, "tho ques-
tion Is relevant nB going to prove tho
credibility of tho wltnoss."

So bIio must answer.
Tho prisoner's finger nails bit Into

his palms and ho smothered n low
oath between his clenched teeth, but
Juanlta Holland only looked at tha

r with a clear-eye- and
sereno glance of scorn under which ho
sucmed to shrivel. Sho replied with
tho dignity of a young queen who can
afford to Ignoro Insults from tho cut
tcr.

"Nono whatever."
Tho defendant sat back In his choir

and tho smllo left his lips as though
he had been struck by u thunderbolt
Ho know that his caso was won, und
yet as he saw her leavo tho witness
stand and tho courtroom, ho fell sicker
at heart than ho had felt since he
could remember. Ho would almost
have preferred condemnation with tho
hopo against hopo left somewhora
deep In his heart that there Blcpt In
hers an echo to his uuuttcrcd lovu.

Iho question he had never dared to
ask she had answered arjsworod un
'dor oath, nnd liberty Bee'mod now u
very barren gift.

When ho had .been acquitted and
was going out lie saw a tlguro In con
8Ultatlon with tho prosecutor a figure
which had not boon Inside tho doors
during tho trial. It was Mr. Trovor of
Loulsvlllo and bo was testily saying:
"Oh, well, thero are moro ways of
killing a cat than by choking It with
butter."

Anso Havey did not require tbo In-

terpretation ot an oracle tor that
cryptic comment. Ho knew that the
effort to dispose of him would not
end with his acquittal.

Juanlta was going away to enlist
her staff ot teachers and arrange for
tho equipment ot tho llttlo hospital,
and Ansa did not toll her of his Inse-
curity.

"You'll promise to bo very careful
whllo I'm gone, won't you!" sho de-

manded, as they sat together tho night
before she loft.

"I'll try to last till you get back," he
smiled. Ha was sitting with a plpo In
his hand a plpo which had gouo out
and been forgotten.

In tho darkness of tho porch overy
thing was vnguo but herself. Sba
seemed to him to bo luminous by some
light of her own. Sho was a very
wondorful and desirable star shining
far out of reach ot his world.

Suddenly Bho laughed, and bo
asked:

"What Is ltT"
"I was Just thinking what a fool I

wau when I camo here," she answered.
"Did you know that I brought a piano
with mo ns far as Peril? It's been
thero over a year."

"A piano!" he echoed, then thoy
both laughed.

"I might as well have tried to bring
along tho Philadelphia city hall," sun
admitted. "Just tho samo. there havo
been times when It would havo meant
a lot to tne, an awful lot, It 1 could
have had that piano. I don't know
whether music means bo much to you,
but to me "

"I know," he broke In. "I some-
times 'low that llfo ain't much else ex-

cept the summln' up of tho things a
feller dreams. Music Is' like dreams

It makes d roams. Yes, I know some
thin' about that."

She went away and, though she was
not long gone, her absence seemed In-

terminable to Anso Havoy. He met
hor at the train on her return with a
starved Idolatry In his cyeB, and to-

gether they rodo back across the
ridge.

But when she entered tho building
which had boen the first Bchoolhousu
the man drew back a step or two and
watched as surreptitiously us a boy
who has In duo secrecy planned a sur-
prise.

She wont In and then suddonly halt-
ed and stood near .to threshold In
amazement. Hor eyoa began to danco
and she gave a llttlo gasp ot delight
Thoro against ono wall stood her
piano.

Sho turned to htm, deeply movod,
and after the first Bush of delight her
eyes were misty,

"I wonder Uvw I am evor going to

IhanK you ror vervtimwf," sue said
softly

But Il.id Anse Haver only answered
In an ombarrassod voles; "1 reckon li
might bo a llttlo Jlngly, to 1 had a fel-

ler coma up from Loxlngton nnd tune
It up."

Sho went ovor nnd struck a chord,
then she came back and laid a hand
on Ills coat sleeve

"I'm not going to try to thank you
at all now," sho said, "But you go
homo and como back this evening and
we'll hnvo n llttlo party, just you nnd
I with music."

"Good-by,- ho said. "1 reckon yo
haven't noticed It but my rifle'
standln' there In your rack "

It was a night of starlight, with just
a slcklo moon overhond and the music
of tho whlppoorwllls In the air, when
Anso presented himself ngaln at thn
school. Ho know that he must brrak
off thojo vIbHs becauso whllo she had
been away ho had taken duo account
ing of himself and recognized that the
poignant pain of locked lips would
drlva him beyond control. He could
no longer endure "tho unlit lamp nnd
tho unglrt loin " Now tho sight of her
sot him Into n palpitating fever nnd a
burning madness, lie would Invent
some oxcubo tonight and go away.

Then ho ramo to tho opon door nnd
stood on tho threshold tranBllxcd by
tho sight which greetod his eyes. Ills
hat dropped to the floor and lay thero

Ho thought ho knew Juanlta. Now
ho suddenly rcnllzed that the real
Juaultn ho had never seen before and
as he looked at her ho felt Infinitely
far awny from bar. Ho was a very
dim, faint star In apogee.

Sho sat wl'.'i her back turned nnd
her fingers straying ovor tbo keys of
the piano nnd sho was In evening
dress! The shaded lamp sbono softly
on Ivory Bhoulders and n string of
penrls glistened nt her throat. Around
her slim tlguro the soft folds or her
gown fell Ilka gossamer draperies and.
to lila eyes, bIio was utterly and law-
lessly beautiful.

Sho had followed a whim that night
and "dressed up" to surprise him. Sho
had proiRisrdhlm n party und meant
to rcceivo him with as much prepara-
tion as she would havo made for roy-

alty. But to him It wbb only n dec-

laration of tho dlfforonco botwecn
them, emphasizing how unattainable
bIio whb; how unthlnkably remote
from him own rough world

Then, ns she heard his steps and
rose, she wns disappointed because in
Ills face. Instead of pleasure, sho reud
only a tumult whoso dominant note
wns distress.

"Don't you llko me?" she naked, as
sho gavo him her hand and smiled up
at him.

"Llko you!" ha burst out, then ho
caught himself with something llko a
gasp. "Yes." ho said dully. "I llko
you."

For a whllo sho played and sang,
nnd then they wont out to the porch,
whero sho sank down In tho barrel-stav- o

hammock which hung there
nnd ho sat In a Bpllt-botto- chair by

her side
Ho sat very moody and silent, his

hntids resting on his knees, trying to
repress what he could not long hope
to keep undor.

Sho seemed oblivious to his deop ab
stractlon. for sho was humming some
air low, almost under her breath

But at laBt she sat up and laughed
a silvery and subdued yot happy llttlo
laugh. Sho stretched her arms abovo
her head.

"It's good to bo back. Anso," sho
said softly. "I've missed you lotB."

He dared not tell her how he hud
missed her, and he did not recognize
tho new note In her voire the heart
note, Thoro was a strango silence be-

tween them, and as they sat, so closo
that each could almost feel tho other's
breath, their eyes met and hold In a
locked gaze.

Slowly, as though drawn by some
occult power over which he held no
control, the man bent a little neater.
a llttlo nearer, aiowiy me gins eyoH
dilated, and then, with no word, she
suddenly gavo a low oxclamatlon, half
gasp, halt appeal, all Inarticulate, and
both hands went groping out toward
him.

With something almost llko a cry,
tho man was on Mb knees by tho ham-
mock nnd both his arms wero around
her and her head was on his shoulder.
Then he was kissing her cheeks and
lips, and Into his soul was coming a
sudden discovery with tbo softness
and coolness of tha flesh bis lips
touched.

It lasted only a moment, then sho
pushed lilm back gently and rose,
while one bare arm went gropingly
across her faco and the other hand
went out to tbo porch post for sup-
port

In a voice low and broken she said:
"You must go!"

"No!" he exclaimed, and took a
step toward her, but sho retreated a
llttlo and shook her head

"Yes, dear pleaBe," she almost
whispered, and the man bowed In ac-

quiescence.
"Good night," he said gravely, and

picking up his hat, he started across
the ridge,

But now thero were no ghosts In
his llfo, for all the way over that
rough trail he was looking up nt the
stars arid repeating Incredulously over
and over to himself: "She loves me!"

CHAPTER XXIV.

In a small room over the post offlce
In Peril an attorney, whoso profes-
sional success had always been s,

received those tew clients
who camo to him for consultation. The
lawyer's namo was Walter Hackley,
but ho was better known as Clayheel
Hackloy, because be never wore socks
and his bare ankles wero tanned to
Uu hue of river-ban- k mud.

His features wrr wiienid and his
eyes shifty. He was a coward and
an Intriguer by nature and Incllna
tlon. It was logical enough that when
the verdict of the director's table that
Dad Ansa llavoy was a nuisance fi-

ltered down the lino the parsons seek.
Ing natlvo methods for abating thi
nuisance should come to Clayheel
Hockley

One day In August this attorney at
law, together with Jim Fletcher nnd a
tricky youth who enjoyed the distinc-
tion of holding office as telegraph op-

erator at the Peril station, caucused
togother In Hockley's dingy room.

In the death of Dad Anse Havey this
trio saw a Joint advnntngc, since the
abatlug of such a nuisance would not
go unrewarded.

"Gentlemen." said the attorney, bis
wizened face working nervously, "this
business has need to be expeditious.
Gentlemen It requires, In its nature,
to bo expeditious, A few more fail-

ures nnd wo are dono for."
"Well, tell us how ye alms ter do

hit," growled the telegraph operator.
"Jim Fletchor has tho Idea," replied

the Inwyer ImprcsBlvely. "Quito tho
right Idea, How many men can you
trust on a Job Ilka this. Jim?"

"Ab many ns yo needs." wns the con-
fident response "A dozon or n scor
If they'ro wnnted."

"Knough to mako It sure, but not
too many." urged llnckloy. "We
should sot n day prc.clsely as the cour-wod- ld

set a day for or an oxocu.
tlon Tho force you send out should
simply stay on the Job until It's done.
If Anso Havey can bo got alone, bo
much tho better. But above all"
Tho lawyor paused nnd spoko with
his moBt Torceful emphnsls: "Don't
Just wound this man. Soo that tho
thing Is finally and definitely Bottled."

"I'll bo there myself," Jim Fletcher
assured him "Now when la this dny
golu' ter be?"

"This Is Monday?" reflected the at-

torney. "Thero Is no advantage In
delay. It will tnko a dny or two to got
ready Let tho enso be docketed as 1

might say for Thursday."

Anse Havey had gono to Lexington.
Never again did ho menu to hold
ngnlnst himself tho ncctisntloD ot ' th
unlit Inmp and the unglrt lain." I In

knew Hint she loved him
In loxlngton ho had bouRht n rlnf

and at Peril ho had got a marriage li-

cense. His camp-followin-g days wcr
over. Ho hud one youth, and he knew
thnt If his enemies succeeded In

their designs thnt might at any mo-

ment bo snapped short with sudden
death. It did not seem to htm that ono
of Its golden Iioutb should be wiiBtad.

As ho camo out of the nurthnnsa
with tho Invaluable piece of paper In

his pocket two men, soomlngly un-

armed, rose from tbo doorway of tho
storo across the street and drifted to
ward their hitched horses

Young Milt McBriar had ridden over
to Porll that dny with Bcvcral compan-

ions, nnd Anse Havey went buck with
thom. So It happoncd that quite acci-
dentally he made Mils Journey under
escort Tho men who rode s little way
In his rear cursed their luck nnd
waited. And, though they lurked In
hiding all that afternoon near Anso
Hnvey's house, they saw nothing mure
of their Intended victim.

Anso wna keenly alive to each day's
Impending throat, and when ho
recognlzod tho faco of Jim Flotcuer IJ$0
Porll, as ho camo through, ho had road
mischief In tho eyes nnd recognized
thnt tho menace hod drawn closer.

So, when ha was ready to cross the
rldgo to tho school, he obeyed an old
sense of caution and left his hnrso
saddled at tho front fenco that It
might fleom as If ho wero going out '
but had not yet gone,

Ho had sent a messenger for Good
Anso Talbot, and tho preacher arrived
whllo ho was at his supper.

"Brother Anse." he said, "I'm goln"
to need yo some tlmo betwixt now and
midnight. I want yo to tarry here till
I como back."

"What's tho natura of business yo'
ncedB me fer, Anso?" demanded tha
missionary "I hadn't hnrdly ought
ter wait Tbar's a child nllln' up tha
top fork of little fork of Turkey-Foo- t

creek."
Hut llad Anse only shook his head

"It's tho best business yo over did."
he confidently assured the preacher.
"Hut I can't tell ye yet Is the child
In any danger?"

"I reckon not; lilt's Jest allln'
but"

The brown-face- man sat dublouslr
shaking his bend, and Anse's feutures
suddenly set and hardened.

"I needs ye," he said. 'Ain't that
enough? I'm goln' to need yo had."

"That's a right strong reason. Anse,
but"

For an Instant tho old domlnntlng
will which had not yet learned m
brook mutiny leaped Into Ansa
Havey's eyes. Ills words came In
harsher voice;

"Will you stay of your own froo
will becauso I'm goln' to need ya,
Brother Anse?" he demanded, "Ha- -

cause by God, yo re goln to stay ona
way or another."

"Does ye mean ye alms ter bold
mo hyar by force?"

"Not unless yo make mo. 1 wouldn't
hardly llko to do that."

For a momont tho missionary de-

bated. He did not resent the threat
of coercion. Ho believed In Ansa
Havoy, and tne form of request con
vlnced him of Its urgency.

So he nodded his head. "I'll be hyar
when yo comoa," he said.

Anse left his bouse that night neith-
er by front nor back, but In tha dark
shadows at one side, and his tails
man ot luck led bis noiseless feet safe-
ly botweon the scattered sentinels i
who wore watching his dwelling to'
kill him.
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